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do Montrealeans whose curiously-designed wooden
bungalows with pretty little gardens attractively
lined the long river-front.  However, the drive that
was most interesting in itself and proved most in-
structive to me was the one we took to a millionaire's
model-farm at Chazy, some fifty miles away across
the Dominion border into the States. We left home
early one bright morning, crossed the long one-mile
bridge over the St. Lawrence, and then went due
south towards the States. The way lay across open
country and we rushed past woods and streams
and many a half-awakened Canadian village till we
reached the Dominion border and entered the States,
when the scene changed all at once. The road was now
beautifully paved and tarred and lay all along the
farthest reach of Lake Champlain with handsome
houses built among tall trees, each of which had an
extensive garden and well-kept lawn skirting the
road and facing the lake. The houses were soon left
behind and we came within sight of our objective.
Heart's Delight Farm, for that was its name, is
owned by one Mr. Miner who made his millions in
shrewdly buying up certain patents and successfully
running them himself. Having no children and being
a man of cultivated tastes with a vein of idealism
running strong in him and possessing from childhood
a passion for scientific fanning, he spent a great
part of his enormous wealth in acquiring a vast strip
of country to satisfy the one dominating passion of his
manhood and realise the many ideals of his life. This
strip of country consists of one long sweeping piece
of rich alluvial land between Lake Champlain and